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For the National Era.
THE EXILE'S WI'H IN WINTER.
BY MARY IRVING.

b’ Heaven was never Er, and nover Earth more
green!
And never breese more balmy found my fever-burn-

ing cheek. .
Tis & blessed day to droam away—a dny that might

have been
The holiest, firgt of Sabbaths, thut crowned Crea-

tion's week !
/4 be Beppy—but a sigh will struggle with my

haait—
A sigh that comas far-stealing from the froren North-

ern hills!
Too often on these roses, the homesick tears that start,
Fall besvier than the honey-dew the rosy dawn

distils !

1 shar

s vird this morning woke,me from & happy dream of

bome .
flis note — its heavenly cadence yet is chiming in
my ears’
put, oh' the loving voices that in my dream sald

“{'ome !V

guicharm an angel's musie ! T only wolke Lo tenrs'

cweet violots are nestling upon my heaving breast '
Tn gentler, subtler sympathy thar human voice can

give,

gt 1 recollect how often, on the alope the sun loves
bwent,
| plucked the hill-born violets, with the best-be-
loved that live!
They tell me of the storm-winds that are howling o'er

that bill—
31ill bungering for the faded Bowers that bloom in
bhuman homes ;
[bey gave me to the sunny winds, to waft me at their
will—

They told me thsi to linger, was to linger 'mid the

tombs!
Put, oh' the chill strikes deepest that falls upon the
gl — K
Fulls in the bitter tears that say, I am alone—
alone '
Uues only take me home sgain—and on earth'’s cold,
white seroll

[ will lie down aud die, without & murmur or a moan '

Husti—lush ! my heart's repining' The Futher know-
vils beat!
Who gove the storm ite rainbow, will give me hope
in tears'
Though rocks upon a troubled sos my rostless, aching
breast,
‘Twill win its sure way homeward—for I know what
Pilot steers '
February, 1853,

For the National Era.
LETTERS ON FRANCE —NO. 3.

Wumnc;;, D. C, Jan,, 1852,
My Dear Mapam : The upper olass was in

horror at the restoration of the Republic; the
middle slarmed and ined ai vheir
entire loss of power, and regretful of a court

ut which it had the entrée.

Both instinetively desired the failure of the
new Revolution, These feelings soon produced
animosity, and a collision was imminent with
the people. To escape from danger, the rich
quitted Paris by thousands —retired to the
country, or went abroad. E here, and by
every one hostile to the Republic, efforts were
made to create trouble, dis and dissatis-
faction ; and any on2, not coinciding in the ne-
farious means resorted to, was threntened and
denounced by them.

The first thing done was to dismiss servants—
to leave off buying, except the barest necessitios
of life—to give no orders for and so par-
alyzo the manufucturers—and make & run up-
on the banks and savings institutions for coin.

_The consequences of this instinctive and de-
liberato conspiracy may at once be divined. It
was clear the Republie could not stand such
an assault, and ths progress of distress became
terrible ; while the Government, driven to the
will was compelled to have recourse to the
wildest schemes to maintain itself and relieve
the people. To the credit of the working
dassos it must be said, they made the most
penerous sacrifices. and for & long time put up
with direst distresses to maintain their Repub-
lie. But in vain, The battle was necessaril
i favor of the longest purses, and the good mﬁ
of the masses was changed at length into de-
pair and o desire of vengeance. Under the
crcumgances, could it be otherwise? Almost
the whole of the educated classes stood aloof
tnd Lostile, bent only in proving that the Re-
public could not stand.

The insurrection of June was the climax of
the plot for its overthrow. Thousanda of the
worst characters were brought up from all

PA of France, with the promise of the plun-
"";" of hated Poris—that gcus of revolution !
Honey was seattered among them in profusion,
and a conflict raged for three days and nights,
that hias few parallels in history. #

The Government of the time was thoroughly
mistified, w0 various and contradictory were the
reports mado to it, so unexpected the discove-
Ties and revelations of ite friends. Al parti
fcmed embroiled one with ﬂlothu—m:
s fighting on both sides, Orleanista on both
tdow, Socialists on both sides, workingmen on

both sides—thousands Sghtin i -
frnment who were for fh nni i lhe‘('}::.
irrested who had been all slong fighting under

the eyes of Government off and yet
% 10 Le shot or deported bmu uw’]’ '.::
kuown to be stanch republicans' The object
: ketting rid of ardent and influentisl friends
o liberty was attained in this consummated
confusion !

Money had aiready guined over an i .
Wnt portion of the gregm, and it is noed;l:zo:o

"y with what avidity of exaggeration

sl |est circumﬂugﬂ were misre em:.'l'l;

wud how carefully the truth was Th"

}":f: "presents in France, ae elsewhere, the

rn'“'ﬂ'ﬂm The Government of the work.
8",:;“ r::j Paris was now annihilated by it.

had police, thrown out of WPID’“.*

been so¢
S i ey

:’a-il:‘ the recollection of the
*$olution) brought
Teatment : bub pn-h " m“ﬁ o osl
::u:mmim- of the middle classes to them
l-rrf‘-m?;:o;‘l&t.h‘ fucts of the public disap-
! was by intimidation that the leadi %
::1:!:[ the :):i::'u ﬂavl:rnn.;:m“d ':flm

W com b t to g round
tlnay 'hich’l'w.. in France, as lfﬂ'wlun,ll::
wt'i.'“ “pinion ; and succoedod.

) |h::':i":imt l;lrived I?f lhoolouio::‘f

““Rislative m i° .
::,‘,dd".!! siding, Sotmesl & Chinibee e,
L-n-r: i ;‘:fh:ﬂ of the enemies of the Re-
8. 14

bl Woclaimsed litle, these mumi‘:::
v lmost every man of whom had put for-
the g Socialist rcheme, (the better to blind
Mn,::r,’:“.t"l“"b mﬁuu. who in n;ir
) i Epeec sclared the Republic
L Jut accomplimnever to be ehanged—turoed
_. Judisiag inquiry §

e o ovn e eismat, uany
Bighent :u inuocent, could lek Gasaneg the
w @ lu Fragee wers implicated in getting it

ot i
f the or for publieation, shou - |
o o a. Ball.‘:. W gton, D. C. |

round, when they had well nssured themselves

|ofzhairpowar.{brtbuhudfomedth¢irm

men into the Pruidmt’n_(.}annmlbl.ud dis-
played their real principles, and their hatred
of chl}bliﬂmiﬂ, unblushingly, to astonished
France!
reaction advanced by rapid strides. The
o ol 5 et 7
tended sister, France. wi
re-enchained. In Germany, in- Austria, io

H . the re-action was p
of
phant. " All the ven m;', . po

versally
the wolf in clothing was
m@ the nawﬁﬂdm?mdonnn

opwhon.

ou will not be surprised when the
wary old heads of the ruling classes of Eu-
rope found they had not only life in their
bodies, but actuslly nothing to fear from the
people, they were not long in putting in train
their plans, and using their means and per-
sonal influence in recovering lost ground.
Their old sgents were at hand, only wanting
money and occupation, and ready to prove their
devotion. No man known or suspected of con-
pection with the old police had a chance of
employment under the new order of things.
They were ther doubly devoted to their former
chiefa.

But | must now speak of the fortunes of
Louis Napoleon, the selfstyled nephew of the
Emperor.

e wonder is, and you wonder, how, and
why, the French nation can tolerate him.
How and why they can so tamely, after so
many diloquent flourishes about liberty,
and magnificent threats to annihilate tyrants,
quail & tly before, or, more correctly

twine about and applaud, the suc-
cess the fortuned of this umrllm'.

I have already said enough, I believe, to
show how small & part, in fact, the people play
in the polities of the world—how slow, few,
and providential, are their unities ; and
enough perhaps to enable an idea to be formed
“aa to the causes of tho present singular state
of things.

Louis Napoleon has been twice well served
by the blunderings of his adversaries. The
Provisions] Government gave him an import-
ance by hesitating to receive him. He was a
pretender, and, as such, should have been de-
nied an entrance on the soil of France. Sach
a man has “rights;” and, having them, could
not help becoming the head of n party, or &

for trouble. Thousands who detest him
and his claims, having had a glimpse of profit
or fortune through
In that respect man is the same everywhere,
Misery is never to be courted ; and how few
oan resist temptation !

He was o second time served by the tyran-
nical and imprudent acte of the Legislative
Assembly ; which, after using him a8 an in-
strument, was, as every one knew, preparin
to arrest and imprison mus:hmpmdmf
conspirator—an impostor, on the od o
pro:r:rin tho archives of the Fm?é‘;gﬁoe,
showing that he was not the son of is Bo-
naparte—a conspirator, because he was plan-
ning, or was the object of plans, for restoring
the Empire. perseoutions made hi

somewhat popular.
Afver Ihepoc#ntm-ing eveala wo have -bu?
spoken of, originating in the efforta of the mid-
dle and upper classes of Franee to overthrow
the Republie. all ranks of persons turned their
attention to the supposed nephew of the Em.
peror, a8 a compromise between parties. The
people instinctively claimed him as a bar to
the return of the Bourbons and Orleanista;
while those latter, peroeiving the turn of events,
seized upon him, and made him their man to
finally break up the Republic: promising to
pul‘#n aside a8 soon 88 he had served their
tie 4

This is exactly what occurred up to the 2d
of December, 1851, when Louis Napoleon and
his d adoes, finding themselves menaced
with destruction, 'rloyed that daring game
which startled, without astonishing, the world.

The people, still fondly cli:ﬁ'n to their Re-

blie, voted for and sustai President.
Fllle; preferred him, with his ded Social-
ist views, and the chanoes of the Empire, to the
old regime. The Imperial Government was to
them better than the divine right of royalty.
So long ns he served their purpose, they were
content to have him. Next to the Republio,
the Empire and its ies were 5
And were they not right! The upper class,
now strong, was quile ready to fight for their
power. The middle class was equally resolved
to have no more Socialism, in business at least,
and the people themselves demanded peace
and work. What could they gain by a suec-
cessful civil war, but to cause the e;pital of
the eountry to be dried up again; industry to
be pnmly;{d, and starvation to stalk through
the land?

Liberty indeed! There is no liberty with-
out money ; and if the capitalists are afraid of
and shy of her, what chances have the le?
None. Their occupation 4s to gain their daily
bread, as they may, in the seramble for exist-
enee in times of peace, and to fight, when they
have the rare opportunity, and when called
upon hy the of money, for that lib-
erty they love, as the emblem of the good time

coming.

To E!l.ma the French people for their fickle-
ness is wrong. How.on earth conld they hel
themselves? Why not blame the English for
their ficklenoss in applauding the Revolution,
then Cromwell, and, in & moment after, Charles
I1? Did ficklencss ever equal that?! It wos
the fickleness of necessity, over which th
had no control whatever, and had as muc
sincerity in it as the forced toleration of Louis
Napoleon. There is this difference between
the enthusiasm for the latter, snd that of
Charles 1. The French tolerate coldly their
usurper, as & man to serve their p for a
destined time; the English applauded their
King with vehemence, and their republicanism
found admiration even for his vices.

I have said that parties in France, after the
terrible insurrection of June, looked to Louis
Nsapoleon, cither as n safoguard against royal-
ty on the one hand, or ns an instrument for its
L ti

" apartists were contempti-
ble. Tﬁ:néluh L tua;ndu” at Boulogne and
SWb:s were universally ridiculed, ss the
fruita the evidence of a shallow mind.
Great as was the admiration for the Emperor,
Imperialism was the last thing desired ; and
the self-styled nephew, neither by his ncts gave
evidence of the genius of his unele, nor by his

al appearance recallad thatface and form
mn all of the blood of the Bonapartes

are guished.
But the pretension, true or false, was useful
ulhmt.uuumotlmmh

2.&«1%!0 ltrug;lol:\f Jana on:‘_ld hﬂE{ah
over again. wis one of those
riea which ave ns bad as o defeat, o

Sooner,

drive the people, become suspicious .
o 'rllyod. to nnotlhu encounter, the
n[whod unti strong
get rid of Rep:bﬂcm'm Bona.-

t position of Louis Napoleon
felt by every one. An insig-
ame a powerful one.
ascendant, and his
than t
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however fictitious, better Y.
Pm“m&hws-ﬂ;‘d
duslmit, and hl:l.’u- between the P b
?n thaloL:::'N mw:.mtzi
n vain apoleon courted them,
e Prmnbamde B g e
two H be-
hondinlhol:,ilinuyoﬂlu(k-tdl
bord, or that of the Count de Paris, but not in

im, embraced his cause. | P

him | ous, and more compromised

that of the President. At length the schism
evident ; threats were used, and the
m ; uuﬂa'ont in the army and in its
ohief, ( ier,) talked openly in the “sa-
lons " of patting the President aside.
Changarnier was removed. [t was a daring
but there was no alternative. The ex-
:Ll must be made, and it was, with suc-
cess, Little by listle the partisans of the Pre-
tender were brought into command—old offi-
cers removed, to make way for awmbitious and
lous ones. The Assembly got alarm-
ed. It had still men on whom it could rely,
but the 2d of December arrived before they
wore quile ready.
Now, what part had the people in all this ?

. | Apparently none. By this time they had noth-

ing but to give, and those for the suc-
oess of the President; for the Assembly had
destrayed, one by one, the liberties

the revolution of 1848,
measures had ever heen more d 0,

or more tically carried out, b r Louis
m b{ that Ny my now
i iteelf royal talking of the

revolution 88 & “cal . Step by step
it had disarmed the people, gagged the press,
placed ite own men at the head of the army

and. r‘y inereased” both in Paris,
purtfied the National Guards of the working
class and republicans, and entrapped and in-
veigled away any influential democrats, whom
they had been unable to seize during the insur-
rection of June, 1848, or in the blundering
movement of Ledru Rollin in 1849,

The Assembly was triumphant in Paris, as
well as in Rome ; and the Church, through its
aid, was in possession of the coll and uni-
versities, with the object of jesuitizing them.
What more could be wanting to make the As-
sembly hated !

Louisa Napoleon all this time was courting
the people—doing the romantic by the bed-side
of some discovered son of a soldier of the Em-
pire ; running over some one who had learned
to get in his way in a fit of enthusinsm, to give
the “Prince” opportunity of & touching
display of kindness, liberality, and sympathy
for the working class or the army; and
dozens of the like little dramatic episodes
which are useful to Pretenders, and which are
pever allowed to remain unknown,

Moreover, the Prince had written a Socialist
book, or signed one—no matter—and other
books of genius, no matter by whom. Then
the Prinoe's name was at the head of subscrip-
tions for erecting cheap lodging-houses for the
working class, who of late years, owing to
moral and material improvements, had
emigrating, whenever possible, from the dear,
miserable, and ancient tenements hitherto in-

habited by them from of old.
The Prince, in fact, was to do averdyl.hing-—
and it was thought did do all he could, in spite

of the Assembly; and hence, if he was not
mulu, he at least was more useful, and there-
preferable to the Royalists,

Can you wonder, then, if Louis Napoleon,
though coldly received everywhere, in defiance
of his organized “clagucurs,” was nevertheless
referred by the people? The Frenchman's
significant shrug of the shoulder would be no-
companied by the remark, that  the President
was more likely to serve them than the old
E:'biu." And the Frenchman knows his own

iness best.

t is impossible here to give o tithe of the

history of the duplicities and intrigues for
power included in the three yeara of 1849,
1850, and 1851. The few words we have given
may indicate enough for some idea to be ﬁm-
ed of it. We all know now that the Assembly
was too late. That the President, warned in
time, and having a younger, more rapid, vigor-
set of men with
him, saved himself by & coup d'éto! ; and that
he avwged upow the briliucut wnd i
fortunate Boulevards of Paris, and their fash-
iopable crowds, drawn by curiosity to witness
the-spectacle of a military diaph,,‘)y shooting
down hundreds whose tongues might have pro-
claimed or the storiee told, contempt-
uous of his origin. The power was already
his, undeniably ; the slaughter was a deliber-
ate piece of ven ce, unworthy the “nephew
of the Uncle” People will donbt whether
the uncle could have been guilty of such a oru-
elty.
t.{ prince has always at his disposal & thou-
sand ways of rendering himself popular. Louis
Napoleon was not exempted from that duty.
He had the empire yot to gain, and the vote
of the people would be necessary—their tacit
vote at least. He therefore set to work to in-
troduce such changes and measures as would
be popular, give employment to the people, en-
courggement to improvements and manufao-
tures, and increase to trade.

But the climax of his polioy was the law of
the 28th of February, 1852, establishing Banks
of Land Credit. The importance and popu-
larity of such a messure may be judged of
from the fact that the greatest portion of the
lands of France has been for many years deep-
:{mt‘lﬁsd, and the pressure upon the in-

ustry, independence, and prosperity of the
twenty-four millions having their subsistence
therefrom, has heen such as to call the atten.
tion of every successive Government to it. But
neither the urgent demands of the oppressed
themselves for an amelioration of their condi-
tion, nor the efforts of the true Iriends of France,
anxions about the uences of this
tem, could obtain relief the Chambers.
There was a financial party, interested in the
abuse, stronger in the Chambers and in the
Government than the millions com, ised.

In Germany the eystem of Banks of Land
Credit had been introduced for some years and

bad worked with great and good effect. It
wis therefore no new or visionary scheme that
the Government was asked to adopt; but one,

the practical resulta of which had already
been ascertained.

The millions of French landholders were
paying eight per cent. for money borrowed for
the purposes of improvement, &o. This law
relieves them of 8o bigh a per centage, enables
them to borrow at a lower rate enough to pay
off the old burden, with the certainty of entire
relief at the end of forty years.

Thus there is & gain at onoe by diminution
of interest, and a removal of the fear of being
ultimately seized and wold out, with the horrors
of pauperism before them.

an any one be su then, if the suffer-
ing millions of France, thirty or forty
ears wasted in appeals to the Government
ior relief, should now turn to Louis N
and, whomsoever he may be, and to whatsoever
he may claim and aspire, give him their sup-
port?  Surely the French mlo know what
sort of Government suits best—a cold-
hearted Republic, or & liberal Empire,

They have tried a variety of systems, and
they have found them wanting in the true
principles—in the very ossence of Goverment—
namely, the amelioration of of every
kind, and the correction of abuses. lnstead of
s Government conseientivusly doing the buai-
ness of the nation, they have found men only

iring to power for the most selfish purposes.
‘\:"g:ut %he p‘:Jplo have to consider under such
circumstances is, how to turn the selfishness
and ambition of these men, whom intrigue and
baseness, and not genius, raise to power, to
their advantage.

Parties Il:y“cue not & jot sbout. The di-
vine or other rights of the Count de Chambord,
snd such pretenders, may amuse the educated,
who for want of excitement require to be oc-
cupied with romance and fallacies; but the
hard-working musses want Liberty—and true

Liberty springs from material prosperity.

A Curg axp Prevestive or THe Porato
Ror.—~Mr. H. Penoyer, of Union county, Illi-
nois, gives the following as & certain cure and
preventive of the Potato Rot, as well as being
productive of an increase, and an impravement
in the quality of the crop
“Take one peck of fine salf, and mix it thor-

:ﬁgmmw«nmmmw

Ry I

ond time, or just as the young potato begins to

set, sprinkle on the main vines, next to the
ground, s table full of the above mixture
to each hill, and be sure to get it on the main
vines, a4 it is found that the rot from
6 sting of an inseot in the vine, and the mix-
ture, coming in contact with the vine, kills the
effect of it before it reaches the potato”

For the National Era.
A VALEDICTION.
BY WILLIAM ALBERT SUTLIFFE,

I leave me drenm undreamed ; my siringéd pearls—
Eweet boyish hopes whigh glimmered on my dawn—
Btrown on the level dark that Roods my past;

And with my foot upon the threshold-stone—

The ante-chamber of the outer world—

Tutor my trembling tongue 1o say Farcwell
Furewell! and yet I linger on the word,

The while my eyes are misty, and my voice—

Like a strango wind-harp struek by ruder air—
Doth pine complainingly, and vhile my onr

Doth eateh the tumilt of the life to be

I linger on the word, and grasp thy bhand,

Then turs me to my bha and lnunch awsy.

Thon back i0 meadow well known, well trod—
I to Mo pathiens, vsething, dseor son,

Without a guide, aloms, alogs, alone.

I leave my dronm utidreamed, my songs unsung '
My olden paths will grow an unworn sward

The unpruned vine will moualdey on the wall

The creeping breok will lisp to wiher cars

And all the long, flush, Indian summer days,

With n broad glory o’er the browning woods,

Will dream, and dream, and I not ever seo

Their beauty red and goldon. Wo is me'

My Shakspeare, which J lefl with leaf turned down
At unqueened Katharine dreaming, will be turned
By other careless hands, and [ away ;

And many summer evos the cresoent moon

Will slowly drop behind the rangéd Lills

Past Hesper glowing, and the sunset shoen,

Fading from gold to purple, will die out

Betwoen the two brown peaks which ohildhood made
The gateway of a promised houven boyond,

Fit for the dreaming of & Poot-boy.

Aw I wore not, as I had never been

I go to other hearis, whose portals ope

Never to alien wanderers; whose teuch

Gives ne'er emotion like a toueh of thine

Whose voice comes like the first bleak winter wind
Unbosoming s snow-fall ; and whose eve

I like an jco-gleam in tho Arotis noon.

The wide world widens on my anxious sight,

And the sweet wind, that drifted boyhood's barque,
Freshens into a gale, and sternly ohides

My dallying on the strand. Oues mors, Farewell !

I lenve my droam undresmed ' my song is sung '
All intrieate ways are mine, all adverss fato,

All the rude swelling of the hasty ses

Thine the smooth-swarded, dustless, shaded way,
That up by graded terrnces and lawns,

Slopes to the level of the evening star,

Whenoe broadens out thy yellow vespor-land,
Golden with barvest, whieh thyself shall garoer
In the near storehouse of thine » .less reat

Phaladelphia, February 23.

T0 THE PEOPLE OF OUYAHOGA, LAKE, AND GE-
AUGA COUNTIES.

Ferrow Crrizens: The official relation
which [ have so long wueld towards you is now
dissolved. The oocasian in one which demands
of me an expression of gratitude which I feel
towards those in whose service uearly one-half
of the business portion of my life has been
m. I leave you with emotions stronger than

of ordinary frispdship. Long have I been

highest bidder. If any criminal upon earth de-
servos death, | think thoee who commit such
revolting crimes should be the first to suffer ;
but sre they more guilty than those members
of Congress who put forth their influence to
keep in foree the law which authorizes these
transoendent iniquities ?

But you are aware that both the late Whig
and Democratic candidates for President were
pledged to sustain the law that suthorizes these
outrages—ocommitted to sustain erimes at the
contemplation of which wo shrink back with
horror ; and yet Christians were asked to vote
for them. And we know that every man who
voted for these candidates did, in fact, encour-
age and sustain this commerce in human flesh.

I would not be understood as eaying that all
who supported Scott and Pierce intended to
wield their influence to such purpose. [ speak
not of their motives. [ only state a most obvious
fact. -1 do not say that their moral guilt was
a8 great as his who deals in the bodies of moth-
ers and children in Washington city ; they did
not view the effect of such vote in the same light
in which we view it: but [ hesicate not to say
that | would as soon have voted to continue the
slave trade, or deal in human flesh myself, as |
would vote for any man pledged to old it ;
nor can [ think a God of justice would hold me
less guilty for voting in favor of & man who |
was oonscious would sustain that infumous
orime, than he would for dealing in the bodies
of mankind.

I am happy in saying that the popular senti-
ment on this subject of moral responsibility,
connected with pofitit:nl action, has also great-
ly improved. We no longer hear men denounce
others for conneoting moral principle with their
politieal action ; indeed, the man who now votes
without regard to moral duty, is considered
either an infidel in principle, or wanting a
proper appreciation of his obligations to God
and man.

The tone of our pulpit oratory hins greatly
ohanged. Wae no longer hear preachers of the
Gospel exhort us to reverence and obey the in-
famous Fugitive Law; nor do they now at-
tempt to argue that elavery is a divine institu-
tion. No “Jower law” sermons are now print-
ed Rll!d sent over the land, to insult a Christinn

ple.

I have not time to speak of the changes in
Congress ; of gag-rules; of trampling upon the
right of petition ; of the insults, threats, and
assaults upon members who, in former times,
advocated the groat truths which lie at the
foundstion of our Government. These things
have passed away; they exist now only in his-
tory.
At no period of the world has popular sen-
timent been undergoing such rapid improve-
ment a8 at the present day. T‘Ea literature
of our nation, of England, and of Continental
Europe, is putting forth a powerful influence
in favor of liberty, of truth, of justice, and hu-
manity; teaching men to follow the precepts
of that Gospel which !genka peace and good
will to all men—which direots us to do unto
others as we would have them do unto us.

Nothing more distinetly marks the age in
which we live, than the application of the doc-
trines of our holy religion to the ‘polit.ioal du-
ties of Governments and of people. No real
distinction can be drawn between that infidel-
ity which denies the responsibility of human
action, and that political conservatism which
maintains a trafic in human flesh ; indeed, |
would far sooner share the responsibility of the
just, humane infidel, in the day of final retri-
{mlim, than of that slave-dealer who profanes
all that is sacred, and pure, and holy, by
fessing to preach of Christ, or to love the Gos-

|

The brotherhood of man and nations is rap-
idly becoming the ruling sentiment of Christen-
dom, The heart of the civilized world beats

sustained by your infl thened by
the prouls %ol aud
[ on to effort by your approval of my
labors. You have generously szoused my er-
rors, and overlooked my imperfections. These
ciroumstances hgve ¢ within me a feel-
ing of affectionnte attachment, of heartiolt
gratitude, which oan never be effaced while
meomory shall perform its office.

In return for your kindness, and the oonfi-
dence reposed in me, I can only say that I have
endenvored to discharge my public duties with
fidelity. My positions in Congress have been
somewhat isolated: I have followed the dictates
of my own best judgment; yet my opinions
have been formed with deliberation” and care-
ful preparation. In looking over the
experience the most unfoifnad pleasure in the
consoiousness that thus far no political -
nent, indeed, no slaveholder, has aitem to
meet the views | have expressed, or to refute
the positions | have taken concerning our con-
stitutional relations to slavery. The deolama-
tion, misrepresentation, and personal detrao-
tion, with which I have been assailed, turnish
abundant proof that my ents were un-
willing to assail the doctrines which | main-
laind‘.

My views upon the great 8 which
now agitato the country are placed upon rec-
ord ; they are to be found in the official debates
of Con and will soon ap in & collect-
od form before the country. ‘leu you [ may say
that I shall cheerfully trust them to the exam-
ination and scrutiny of the wb&ic, and of those
who shall come after us. Whether they shall
hereafter be spproved or condemned, | can
ooly say they were the solemn conclusions of
my own judgment, after mature and deliber-
ate investigation.

Since you first honored me with o seat in
Con many changes have come over the
physical world around us. Much of the dark
forest of our country has given place to fruitful
fields; beautiful dwellings now stand where the
gloomy wilderncas was thenm unbroken; our
railroads have uk in juxtaposition with
the Atlontic cities; and our mamo tele-
graphs enalle us to converse with friends who
are thousands of miles from us ; in short, pro-
gress is written in unmistakable charncters
upon the nataral world around us; but this

is not more obvious than that which
18 seen in the moral world, or which marks the
political sentiment of our land.

Of all the K:Illluod insues existing between
the parties when | entered Congress, not one
now remains, In reviewing the past, it a
appropriate that tbe imae made upon the exist-
ence of a United Bank, should be con-
temporaneous with muddy roads and semi.
monthly or weekly mails. The absorbing con-

tost in regard to the division of the proceeds of
the public lands, and tive tariff, appears
iate to od when we travelled on
k, to New York and other Altantic

cities ; and we should be no more natonished to
moet & conservetive, now advocating the an-
cient mode of carrying the mails on than
we should to meet one who attempta to revive

the political insues of 1836,

At that time fow, vory few, admitted Con-
grems to possess the constitutionsl power to
abolish slavery in the Distriot of Colambia ;

uol\: no slaveholder denies “I.:l 1 4
1840, our people gen ynp.n‘lod aves
aa properly ; Dow nosmn will insult us by
pretending that slaveholders and doughfices
oonvened in Congress, by impotent worda, ar-
ranged in the form of a Congressional Law,
can convert the image of (od, containing &
living immortal soul, into property, and degrade
it to the level of a brute.

South, with the
will be hurried to premature graves

:
;

for truth; justice, sad humanity ; aud aloodt
overy steameor from Furope brings us some
cheering, some word of encouragement from
the Ehi anthropists of the old world.

The Slave Power stands appalled at these
manifestations of popular eympnthy for the
rights of man and the laws of God.” Already
have we set bounds to oppression. [ give it s
the conviction of my mind that slavery will
never pass its present limits, if we continue
firm and unfalteriog in the course which duty
g0 clearly points out,

Fellow-citizens, you have not been idlo spec-
tators of these changes—of this great reform
which now marks an epoch in the history of
the world. You have been notive agents in
bringing about these encouraging circumstang
ces. For mysel; | desire no other or greater
earthly honor than that of participating,
though in an humble degree, in this work of
regenerating our Government—of separating
it from the support of slavery and the slave
trade—of purifying it from the crimes, the
guilt, which now rests upon it, and thus far
contributing my humble labors for the eleva-
tion of our race.

It is the cause of God, of humanity ; it can-
not fuil. Truth, present and enduring—eternal
justice—oonstitute the basis on which it rests,
The feeblo lt-tmngl.s of man to separate Deity
from the beings whom he has ereated, or to tear
from a portion of our race the rights with which
he has endowed them, must cease. As surely
a8 God reigos, our cause will triumph. Nor do
I think that triumph ie fur distant.

But wherher you or I shall remain to par-
ticipate in that triumph, is of little importance,
Let the progress of the past stimulste us to
more energetic efforts in future ; let our influ-
ence, our moral and political enegries, be ex-
erted for the afvancement of liberty and hu-
manity, against oppression in all its forms—for
the elevation and happiness of mankind; but
most especinlly lot us strive to purig oursel
the people of the free States, and the Feder
Government, from the blood of those victims
now snnually sacrificed under the sanction of
Congressional law. Let us be enreful that the
guilt and the odium of those national murders,
those savago cruelties, ehall rest on those who
commit, who encourage and sanction them.
With these sentiments | entered Congress—
in that body | have not failed to maintain
them ; you Ivumu gencrously sustained me in
doing 8o ; and now, in tho fullness of this spirit,
we separate; and in it | bid you an affection-
ate Gop speed in all your future labors for the
benefit of mankind.

With feelings of gratitude, of respect, and
affectionate attachment, I am your obedient
servant, J. R. Gioninas.

Jefferson, March 8, 1853,
FREE DEMOCRACY IN MAINE,

Lincoln County—A Convention of the Free
Demooracy of this county met at Richmond,
March 4th. Charles Russoll, of Bath, Chair-
man ; G. C, Waterman, Secretary.
The Convention was well attonded.
Solon Staples, Topsham ; Wm. White, Bow-
doinham ; John Hinkley, Georgetown; John
Percy, Woolwich ; John Boynton, Wiscasset
Jotham Donnell, Aloa; Mr. Ames, Newoastle
John Hathorn, Dresden ; C. P. Tobie, Lewis-
ton; Wm. Wilson, Bowdoin ; J. B. Swanton,
Bath ; Des. Hunter, Bristol—were appointed to
attend to the formation of a Division of the
Liberty League in their respective towns. o
The following resolutions were adopted :
Resolved, That the hope of Liberty in this
country lies in the creation of a right con-
science, and those who control the moral agen-
cies of society ure ible befire God and
mankind for this work.
Resolved, That the old politieal parties havo
ot only nbandoned all profossions of free prin-
ciples, but they have formally enlisted in the
servioe of Slavery,
eks ap 1 4kl ooumiiy, 4 the docison s 1
uj snd the
be in this: Was the Governmeat of the

?m of the country ; while our opponents are
direct op[;_nmir:rn to all those interests |

Resolved, That we rejoice in the formation
of the Maine Liberty Loague, and urge the
organization of a Division in every town, with
out delay. |

Resolved, That we regard our State paper
the Portland Inguirer, us the chief relisnce of |
our cause in the State, and we will give it o

more general support

FREE DEMOCRACY IN MICHIGAN

Washtenarw County—The Free Demoorncy
of this county met at Saline on the 12th inst.
A. Miller, Chairman ; T. 8. Sanford, Seoretary. |

Dr. W. H. Stevens, T. 8. Sanford, and J. |
Ford, were appointed a Township Correspond
ing Committee.

The following resolution was adopted

Resolved, That we regard the Pittshurgh
Platform of principles as the only true Demo-
cratic ground, and we will maintain it while
there is a plunk left.

Ingham County—The Free Democracy of
Phelpstown met on the 28th ult, and organ-
ized by electing M. M. Chappell President, A
C. Mead Vice President, A. L. Chappell Secre-
tary.

The Executive Committee are - H. D. Cobb,
Franklin Sheldon, and N. C. Branch. »

Lapeer County.—The Free Democrats of
Dryden met for organization on the 1st day of
March. Jeremiah Reynolds was chosen Chair.
man, and Joab Stafford Seeretary. The fol-
lowing gentlemen were appointed a Town Cor-
responding Committee: Seth Hall, Oliver A.

—
|
For the National Fra
COFYRIGNT SECURKED BY THE AUTHON
MARK BUTHERLAND:
POWER AND FRINCIFLE
BY EMMA D. E. N, BSOUTHWORTH
CHAP. VIII
Farewell
Fair wert thou in the dreams
Of early life, thou land
And summor winds, and low-toned «i)
Dim with the shadow of thy laurd |
Fair wort thou with the light
Un thy hlus hills and sleepy wir
| From parple skies, solt deepening to nigh
(et slow an if cach mome ut were st
O glory waning fnst
- - - - ™ -
Fade, Dream of Beauty, fade
_'\-; voige resounding (rom thy sunay «ky
3‘--‘;:-'!!”.6 brenthing through thy Srant shado
Comes oer man's juth and whispers * Liberty
Fade, land of visions, fade Elysun
The sun was rising in clondless splendor, oa
the morning on which Mark Sutherland
paused upan an eminence, to throw a farewall
glance over the beautiful veenis of hias child
hood und youth—the fuir valley of the Pearl
East lay the dark boundary of the pine forest
terced by the golden, arrow-like rays of th
evel sun, or casting long, spear-like shadows
athwart the green alluvion—south and west

belts of forest alternated with gaudy eotton
fields, and rolling green hills interspersed with

raceflul groves, until in softv-Llended hues
they met the distant horizon.  From this bean

tifully-variegated circamference Lis eyo re.
turned to gaze upon the centre of the scano—
the Pearl—the lovely river which took its name

from the semi-transparent hues of clouded saf
ron, rose, and azure, that seemed not only

Lewis, Russell Watson, Uriah Townsend, and

Stephen Grinnell, *

THE LAST GLADIATORIAL EXHIBITION IN
EOME,

The Broadway Tabernacle, in New York,
was filled to overflowing on Wednesday even-
ing, by the admirers of Hon. John P. Hale, of
New Hampshire, who had been announced to
deliver a lecture on the above subject. We
copy from the New York Times -

“The first portion, and indeed nearly the
wholo of the lecture, was a minute account of
the origin, progress, and final discontinuation
of gladiatorial exhibitions in Rome. The evil
and the demoralizing effects of such revolting
exhibitions were dwelt upon by the lecturer
with good effect; and when at last he came
to that period at which Christianity had so far
improved the natures of the people, that objec-
tions were made to the continuance of gladia-
torial fights, the point of the lecturer appeared,
and the audience hecame awakened to the fact
that Hon. J. P. Hale, of New Hampshire, was
the lecturer. The work of the Reformer was,
ho said, ever an ungracious task ; and particu-
ly 80 when evils having their origin in antiqui-
ty were to be removed. Gladintorial exhibi-
tions were established and popular in Rome.
Rulers were wont to celebrate their triumphs
by such scenes, and the people desired to see
them. The gladiators were usually captives
trained to the ring, and under the control of
their masters, who made them fight for the
gratifioation of their own and the lo’s un-
natural desire for acenes of strife and blood-
shed. And consequently, when a few Chris-
tians viewed them with horror, and cried out
for their abolishment, they were answered by
such questions as—‘ What right have you to
}nterfero wil.lk'n our li:;tiwtiom P We d:d'::t
oree you to kee| iators, or witness in-
ml’ommm&" llt‘t;»"ou" don’t liko‘ilmn,
don’t come where they are.’ ‘Buat whether
you like them or not, you have no right to in-
terfere with an established institution, or to
endeavor to prevent our owning gladiators
and making them fight whenever we choose.’
‘ Mind your own affairs, and we will attend to
ours, or else there may come disruptions’
“There was no mistaking the double entendre
of these pretended remonstrances of the old
Pagnans against the reformatory movements of
the Christians, and the house rung with ap-
plause. Some were evidently pleased with the
ingeniousness of the application, and others
sympathized with the speaker’s known senti-
ments on the subject on which the above was
intended to bear. Others, imagining that the
Union wns again in danger, himed prodi-
giously.
“In conclusion, the lecturer said the story
was not without its suggestions, and believed
that it required no commentator to point them
out.”

BURLEY AND THE PERCH,

“ Curse that perch!” said he aloud.
“Tnke care, sir,” cried Leonard; for the
man, in stepping back, nearly trod upon Hele

The angler turned. *“ What's the mattua
Hist, yon have frightened my perch. Keep
ll.iik can’t you!”

elen drew herself out of the way, and

Leonard remained motionless. He remomber-
S Jackeymo, and felt o sgympathy for the an-

er,
“It is the most extraordinary perch, that!”
muttered the stranger, soliloquizing. “It has
the devil's own luck. [t must have been born
with s silver spoon in its mouth, that damned
perch! [ shall never catch it—never! Ha!
no—only & weed. | give itup” With this
he indignantly jerked the rod from the water,
and began to digjoint it. While leisurely en-
E:t.d in this ocoupation, ke turned to Leon-

“Humph! are you intimstely acquainted
with this stroam, sir?"”
“No,” answered Leonard.
before.”
Angler (solemnly.) “ Then, young man, take
my advics, und do not give way to its fascina-
tions. Sir, I am a martyr to this stream ; it
has been tho Delilah of my existence.”
Leonard (interested—the last sentence seem-
ed to him poetical.) “The Delilah? Sir—the
Delilah !
Angler. “The Delilah.  Young man, 1j
and be warned by exsmple. When I
about your age, | first oame to this st
fish. Sir, on that fatal day, about 3 PM,I
hooked up n fish—such & big ona, it must have
weighed a pound and a half.  Bir, it waa that
length ;" and Lu'a sogler put finger to wrist,
“ And just when hl.trit nearly ashore, by the
very placo where you are sitting, on that
shelving bank, young man, the line broke, and
the perch twisted himself among thoss roots,
and—eaco domen that he was—ran off, hook
and all.  Well, that fish haunted me ; never
tefore had | seen such o fish, Minnows I had
caught in the Thames and elsewhore, also
udgeons, and occasionally a dace. But a fish
like that—a pencu—all his fins up like the
sails of o manof-war—a monster perch! a
whale of & perch! No, never till then had |
known what leviathans lie hid within tho deeps.
I could notsleep till | had returned ; and again,
wir—l eaught that perch. And this time |
pulled him fairly out of the water. He excaped ;
and how did he escape ! Sir, he left his eye
behind on the hook, Years, o:ﬂ ruurn, have
passed sineo then ; hut never sh forget the
agony of that moment,”
Leonard. " To the perch, sir * "

He enjoy-

Angler. “ Perch! agony to him !
ed it ; y to me. | gazed on that eye, and
the eye.ﬁ:unkad as sly nod ns wicked as if it
wna laughing in my face. Well, sir, I had
henrd that lﬁoui'nohwblltfor u perch,
than & peroh's eye. | adjusted that eyeon the
hook, and dropped in l.ln.pnr.'ﬂa
waler was un y clear; in two minutes |

saw that perch return. He hed the
m;um».{_m'fum_
mado o plunge—and, s I live, carried off the

“I never saw it

eaught from the glorious sky above, and the
ﬁm‘ hills and fields and grove around, hut

ed up from the deep channel of the stream
a8 if its clear waters flowed through s bed of

At some distanoce below him, encircled by »
bend of the river, ll.]y—liie some rich mosaic oo
the bosom of the vale—*“Cashmere,” the almost
Oriental scene of his youthful love dream
There was the pebbly beach, with its minia-
ture piers and fuiry boats—the lawn, with its
flowering and f{ragrant groves its ¢
founts, its shaded wulks and vine-clad arbors ;
and, nearer the house, the rose terrace, with
ita millions of odoriferous budding and bloom-
ing roses, surrounding as with a crimson glow
that white villa and its colonnade of light lonic
shafts. At this distance he could see distinotly
the bay window, with its purple curtains, of
India’s boudoir; and at ita sight, the image of
the beautiful India arose before him. Again
he saw her in that postio harmony of form and
coloring that had so ravished his artist soul—
the slender yot well-rounded figure—the warm,
bright conntenance, with its amber-hued ring-
lets, and clear olive complexion deepening into
crimson upon cheeks and lipg—a beauty in
which there was no strong contrast, but all
rich harmony—a form thst.'i:e once had fondly
thought clothed a soul as harmonious, a8 beau-
tiful. They were lost! all lost—home, and
bride, and lo\rulg dreams of youth! Do not
despise him, or blame me, when I tell you, in
the touching words of Scripture, that “ he lift-
ed up his voice and wept.” He was but twenty-
one, and this wns the first despairing, passion-
ate sorrow of his youth,

. It is very easy to talk and write of the “re-
wards of virtue,” the comfort of a good con-
science, the delights of duty. Alas! 1 am afraid
the delights of duty are seldom helieved in, and
seldomer experienced. Be sure, when & great
sacrifice of interest, of affection, of hope, is
made, and a sorrow is felt—nothing—
nothing but o-loving, Christian faith can oun
sole.

And Mark Sutherland was not a Christian
man.

Here, then, even a philanthropist might rea-
sonably inquire why all this was dome®  Why
a youth, born and brought up a slaveholder,
should, against preconceived ideas, against pru-
dence, against self-interest, against hope, with
doubtful good even to the beneficiaries of his
self-devotion, beggar himsclf for the sake of
their emancipation? Why he, being no Chrie
tian, should make such an immense sacrifice of
wealth, position, affection. hope—in short, of
all temporal and earthly interests ?

We are able to answer, that, had & scientific
hrenologist examined the moral organs of
R‘Ilrk Sutherland’s head, he would have found
his answer in the predominant coxsCIENTIOUS-
~Ess. [t was, therefors, only a severe sense of
Jjustice that laid its iron hand upon him, obli-
ging him to do as he had done—a single senso
ol Juntica. such as might have influenced the
notions of & Pagan or an Atheist—a hard
stern sense of justice, without faith, hope, or
love—an uncompromising sense of justico, with
out self-Aattery, promise, or comfort
He is not as yet a Christian, but he may be
come one, he wmust become one, for no great
sacrifice was ever made to duty, without Christ
claiming that redeemed sonl as his own.

After ull, perhaps, there is but one «in and
sorrow in the world—IpoLatay—and all forins
of evil are comprised within it. [t includes all
shades of sin, from the lightest ervor that clouds
the conscienoe, to the darkest crime that briogs
ondless night upon the #oul; and all degrees of
suffering, from the discontent that disturbs the
passing hour, to the anguish and despair that
omwﬁelmu and swallows up all the hopes of
life. We ure all idolaters, Some god-passion
of the heart is ever the deity we worship. Am-
bition, avarice, love—"the world, the flesh, or
the devil,” in some form, is slways the idol
Perhaps, love; the first, the most disinterested,
self-devoted, of all the forms of idolatry, comes
nearcst to the true worship. But it is not the
true worship—by all the anguish that it brings,
it in mot the true worship.

OL! if but for & moment wo could raise our
souls to God in all the self-surrender where
with in passionate devotion we throw our hearts
beneath the feet of some weak and perishable
form of clay—that were conversion—that were
regeneration—that were s great deliverance—
that were lifo eternal, and full of joy!

Ahnd are t:ure :M mnuw:‘tll w:wn hwe ;:ntuh
o glimpse of such » ibility ! when brain
ln‘d hurlw stand .au.m htli&-, breathless !
when life itself pauvses in the transient roveln-
tion of wuch unsufferable light! And we
know that some have entered In and lived in
this light all the days of their lives. To many
of us, alas! and in most of our moods, they
seem to live in an unkoown world—to speak in
an unknown tongue. ;

Who of us has not oceasionally experienced
these thoughts and emotions, in rﬂdinﬁ and
meditating on the lives and characters of Chri--
tinns of any name—it matters little what ; for
there in & unity of spirit in all regenerated chil
dren of God, of every nation, ronk, or sei
Fenelon and George Whiteficld—the French-
man and the Briton—the mitred archbishop
and the poor fleld her—the Roman Cath-
?’:]’I “:ok the hM. ist, dwelt i!n the u&n’::
ight, spoke the same language, because
were one in spirit. What if through the me-
diuim of each ate brain, the Theology look
different? The is greater than the brain ;
or, in Other words, the affections are higher
than the intellect, “Out of the heart are the
imsues of life; ' and this is life eternal, that we
should know the true God, ud_ Jesus Christ
whom he hath seot.”  With their hearts, their
affections, they discerned Him, And in love
they wereo ono with each other, and one with
Christ and God. And who, in mnuinr with
their fervent souls—in meditating on their per-
feot faith and love— devotion to God,
has not been startled by some such light as this
let 1n upon the mind—* W hy, if this unfailin
lmo-—tﬁ unwavering faith—this unreserve
devotion —this total self-surrender—be the
we owe to our Creator, then have we

pud-:::jdﬂi b .

Resol Thn,:r’ mmm are
not only right, but y tive of all the
woral, polisioal, intellec wod pecuniary in-

e Sigeting | tad. assinty o ring, samideiog, 4. Wi
safe and sound ; and [ saw him i necednily ing, ng, and wor-
{0 Ly the sido of tha wter lily. The mooking | shipping, baa becn our, snd has been lavished,
fiond! Beven times since that day, in the | wasted, only on the creature” ‘
course of a varied and eventful I Mhh!ﬁowumhﬁnh:umpem
that and seven times that | the dying Wolsey to exclaim, * 1 but serv-
m.uu o My Novet. ! ed God as diligently as | have served the king,

ey
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